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retreat. On the morning of Saturday the 10th3 in the
dead of night, the horse sallied from Maryborough, and
succeeded in passing the river unobserved. The Irish at
once took the alarm, and seized the only two fords by which
they could return. That at Portnahinch they barred by
an intrenchrnent, and leaving the other open they laid a
strong ambush along the dangerous causeway by which
it was approached. There, certain of their prey, they
quietly waited to wreak a terrible vengeance on G-renville's
ruthless troopers. On Monk rested the only chance of
escape. Early on Monday morning, with a party of six
hundred musketeers, he attacked a neighbouring castle,
which belonged to one of the rebel leaders, hoping to
draw to its relief the forces which held the fords; but
not a man would they stir. In desperation he deter-
mined to force the pass at Portnahinch, but on reaching
it he found the river so swollen that it was impassable
for foot. The last hope seemed gone, but Monk was not
to be beaten. Seizing every point of vantage on his own
bank, he placed his musketeers with such skill that the
Irish could neither abandon nor reinforce their intrench-
ments. Assured that the horse must mean to force a
passage at this point under cover of Monk's fire, they at
last, withdrew the whole of their strength from the other
ford, and while Monk occupied them with a deadly
fusilade, G-renville and his exhausted comrades rode
unmolested along the abandoned causeway and reached
Maryborough in safety.1

1 The above details are from a letter amongst the Longleat MSS.,
written, by one of Monk's captains to a correspondent in England,
a transcript of which was most kindly sent me by the Marquis of
Bath. the cavalry, while Monk covered theen undone in a single night.
